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AFTER THE SNOW STORM.

Each tall fir stands in white array,
A. keen north wind is Whistling by,

The clonds take win;? and 6oil away,
IJko huge gray birds, across the sky;

While through the pasture, bleak and cold,
A stream's block 1 can trace,

And o'er yon mountain, rujrged, bold.
The new moon shews a frosty face.

Herbert Bashd in Outing.

TOST BATTERED FACES.

Somehow it was my boyish ambition to bo
numbered with the nowspaper makers; thus
I learned the printer's trade. I. might, per-
haps, have done bettor in the tinsmith line;
but what poetry was there in curving joints
of stove pipe? "What inspiration in mending
greasy milk canB and grimy ten pots? "Sot

the prosaic boy went to work with the solder-

ing iron when I went to sticking t3pes, mar-

ried tho belle of the village and owns the best
house in town, whilo I ah, well! I am
pointed out as the distinguished author of
"An Ode to a Pin," with no house at all and
a chattel mortgage on all my bachelor effects!

I blossomed out in journalism, after serv-

ing a due apprenticeship, as tho sole editor
and proprietor of Tho Gad Hollow Spectator,
printed in a sleepy little town in Westm
2ew York. The village had tome prospects
of future greatness when I launched The
Spectator, but the great Duradogo railroad
tlrat was to give the place a boom adopted
another route, and the proud hopes of Gad
Hollow were forever crnshod.

One night late in October I turned tho koy
in my office door and stortt-- down the de-

serted street for my lodgings. I had passed
the livery barns and was making good head-wa- y

up the dilapidated sid"walk, when I
beard a voice calling me. Turning, I saw
lor the moon was at its zenith a lad ap-

proaching me from the opposite side of the
street on what is vulgarly called a dog trot.

"You're the ink slinger of Tho Spectator,
ain't yer?" said tho boy, evidently in some
uneasiness of mind.

I recognized my interrogator as a strange
lad who had drifted into town in tho early
summer, who "cbored it" here and there and
made his home in the cast oir box of an old
stage coach long since removed from its
trucks and laid to rest among the tail weed?
by tho roadside. This temporary abode of
the yonthful tramp was variously dubled as
"The Arlington," "The Ark," "The Friendly
Inn," and some ironically disposed persons,
flinging away all reverence, even went k far
as to call it "Tho Saint's Rv.t," for tho hos-

pitable tenant, 3Iar,ter Jap, gnve lodgings to
pilgrims-most- ly bibulons characters, who in
their cups feared to go homo and face a
frowning world or rather a frowning
qumso.

1 assured the lad that I was the veritable
inltslingor, and he continued:

""Well, sir, there's a strango man
tho urk shiveriti' a though hifc

bones would rattle out of his hide uud coma
pel tin' down on the lloor like hail stones. And
do you mind, sir, how cold it is' Tho boy
wis himself :Jiivering, and the dead grass,
stiff and gray with frost, crackled under his
feet aa he twisted back and forth upon his
Leel.

"It is rather bracing," I replied, sinking
my hand, still deeper into my pockets.

"Now 1 were thinkin'," continued tho lad,
"as how we might give tho poor fellow bettor
accommodations for the night by dumping
him mtr your office by the lire. Of course,
I've gnren him the best in The Arlington
Senator Turntable's own private parlor an'
covered him up the best I could with an old
cart wheel, bnt there's a spoke or two broken
out of the wheel an' must let in a heap of cold."

I could not help smiling at tho boy's droll-
ery, nor from feeling somewhat solicitous
about tlie stranger under tho cart wheel, in
which wheel there were sundry spokes miss-
ing; "so Jap and I startedor tho Arlington.

On arriving at tho inn, so called, I beheld
a very thin ar.in snuggled in a corner, hug-
ging himself tightly, as if to concentrate
what little heat there was left in the various
tuiil remote parts of his long, lank body. I
had never before seen so thin and wasted a
lorm. The face, closely shaven, appeared all
oy and forehead and such eyeo! so dark
and so luminous. I had no sooner beheld the

than I resolved to give him better
accommodations in Tho Spectator office. He
could at least sit by the tiro. If the thin
gentleman should even run off with the ed-

itorial shears and tho paper come out a day
Lite on account of tho theft, I'd let him in
and abido the consequences.

"Come," aaid I, addressing the stranger,
"wo have a more comfortable place for you."

The man did not answer, but arose and
stepped feebly forth from the box. Jap
and 1 led tho way und soon had him
insidu tho office. I sat before him a
bottle of stomach bitters (taken on an
advertising contract) and some broken
a ictuuls, the residue of y noonday lunch.
1 also made a bed on ihe floor of old
liouspupers and replenished tho firo with
chuukh of wood. When Jap and I left the

,oulco the man sat by tho stovo looking
about upon the types and printing

utunsds. I asked Jap to share the comforts
of tho office, but ho declined, saying he pre-
ferred his old nest at the inn.

I arose earlier than usual the next morning
and hastened to tho office to turn out my
lodger. To mi surprir-- the place wa al-

ready vacated my guest had uusconded.
1 nd the thin man ventured too near tho open

of the stove and been sucked into tho
fire? Iiad ho gone up the tine in vapor? As
1 was not quite sure that he was at all mor-
tal, I did not long barrow my feelings with
llic thought. If ho were indeed a ghot, he
C mbtless mado his exit through The key hole;
if mortal, ho could easily have clambered out
nt the window. Nothing appeared to bo dis-

turbed, and 1 went about cleaning up the
tl op congratulating myclf that no one, save
Jap, would know of 1113' nocturnal viMtor.

It was publication day, and all was bustle
nlKMit tho office till The Spectator was printed
mul sent forth to gladden the hearts of its
mnnerous raiders. Then tho printers, my-
self with them, mounted their stool, and
w ith a sigh of relief commenced filling their
cases.

"What infernal nonsense is thisi' exclaimed
Hob, tho foreman, rising to a perpendicular
on the rounds of his high chair, and gazing at
the partition wall just above his case. "It's
tuo most incoherent conglomeration of jingle
and prose that 1 ever Ivheld. Blast it!
There's something uncanny about it. One
would think a corpse had been prowling
round the office."'

Following Bob's eye, I beheld a scrap of
paper puted to the wall, on w Inch were writ-te- a

in bold characters the following mysteri-
ous words:

TATER VIXE.
Hated, hunted and
Dead as "Laz," but never pUnted,

Wander 1 ,

Entombed midt battered faces,
Brokeaileads and beat up sj.ku.vs

In the "pi,"
To h oraJy,
Iaavc 1

My heart.

tTl shall not be boned.
ty-Thro- iu all dead matter.

Tom B.
"A prank of the kid," sid one of the com-

positors.
Bob pronounced it the work of old Pile

Erown, tho lunatic, wtule X thought or my
paostly lodger and said never a word.

""Well," said Bob, "I gross we'll let the
LTxawl rcnaiu as a specimen of high art ver-
ification. Grim wanderer," ho added pa-t'l- e'

'.illy, "may you never 'be boiled' at
least, not so extensively as was poor old
Jobl"

But I made up my mind that the paper
fhouldcomo down; so. one day, I loosened
a. corner of it with myjcomposiiig rule, when,
w axY great fright, down caaio a showcrqf
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mortar npon my de:cnecie?s par. A yaf a
or more of hanging plaster had tumbled
from tho ceiling. Hover from that timo
forth did I lay Kicrilogious hands upon that
paper.

Some time along in midwinter a traveling
compositor struck 'to ra, and was given a
temporary "sit" on The Spectator. Ho was
a veteran at the case, and had evidently seen
a good deal of the world. Like ail of his
clois, our now man was a most entertaining
conversationalist, and together we spent tho
evenings smoking our pipes around the old
office stove, while he talked of far countries,
of people of note, of footlight favorites, of
brakemen who had kindly permitted him to
snuggle himself in tho corner of a coal car as
ho journeyed, with empty pockets, from ono
point to another in search of work. Extol-
ling tho philanthropic brakeman, in one of
our siestas, he rounded up his glowing tribute
by exclaiming: "When Tater vine Joo meets
a smutty faced brakeman he meets a bravo
heart, a true heart rough it may be, but
full to overflowing with the iniuc of human
kindness!" ,

"Tatervine Joo," said I, "who's Tatervine
Joef

"Well, sir, I'm Tatervine Joe that is, I'm
known by that cognomen to many of tho
craft I used to smg tho grassJiopper and
tatervine song with such true artistic feeling,
that I became so entangled in the viue that it
stuck to me loug after th boys retused to
listen more to mv melodious ditty."

"Tntervino," said I, "I've got a song for
you to smg. It has awaited ycur coming a
good while." And I led him to tho mys-

terious writing on tho wall over Bob's case.
The new compositor read the lines end,

turning to me with moistened eyes, said:
"I will tell you a short story. Two men,

both tyjie stickers, once loft New Orleans for
the diamond fields of South America. They
went for adventure and to better their for-

tunes. One never was married; the other
wu3 a young widower, who left behind, in
the care of a relative, a sweet little maiden
over whose head four summers hod llovn.
The father idolized the child. He, of tho two
adventurers, went foiih with a purpose. To
gain for the child was his ono motive in life.
He worked hard cud fortune favored him.
Of the two who returned after five years'
toil and privation, he, the father, had treas-
ure both money and sparkling gems. But,
alas! the relative into whoe keeping tho
child was intrusted had died. Of the girl no
trace could be found. Some affirmed that
sho, too, was dead. This broke the fond
father's heart and quite turned bis head.

"He searched for bis child, but in vain.
'To think,' sokl he, 'of robbing myself of the
niwhine of Ikh1 presence so many years for
the paltry treasure of the mine one loving
smile from her lips would buj them alll Ah,'
continued ho, 'I once had a heart of iiesh it
has turned to crystal now. In my bosom I
shall pot thevo fateful stones. Though light,
they seem to crnsh me. I will ciirry them
unseen, in ieuauce. I eot my heart on them;
they shall now sic on my lieart yea, they
shall be my heart. Henceforth I am deadl'
The man grew thin and "wastod, and ho wan-
dered af:ir. His friend saw hi:n last some
throe years ago. Later, he received a letter
from the wanderer. It ras mastly an in-

coherent muddle the stony heart w:is crush-
ing hint tho imps of darkness coveted his
bones they would boil him into glue of the
glue they would make an inking roller and
spread darlcness over tho facoof tho heavens."

"Hold on, Tatervine," said L, "tho riddle is
solveiL You ore the friend; and this,"
pointing to the scrawl, "is the wanderer's
latest message to you.'' Then I told him of
my thin lodger of that cold October night.

"He's buried his heart his bordensome
treasure Ins diamonds in your hell box,'

" midst battered faces.
Broken leads and bent up spaces,

said Tatervine. "There's a Providence in
that," he continued, "for I have found his
long lost daughter."

Suro enough, there in the receptacle for
old and broken types, Incased in a small can-
vas sack, were the "shiners-'- ' and tho follow-
ing note:

Dear Tatervh:!!: As you mfep-at- it is possible
that you may strike tills place. I bury my heart
in this box. You maj Hail it. It will not be bur-
densome to you. Tho accursed diamonds arc
yours If Besjie is dead." If you find them not,
they may be a beiicrit to the poor lad who is try-
ing to run a first class paper in this woebegone
town. He was kind to me, but you hare always
boen my friend. I shall not be boiled! I go to
Niagara Fnll3 You know what be-
comes of morbid people who j;o to ihe falls.

Tom DcTTCitrtniJX
Bessio got tho diamonds.
I never hoard anything more of poor Tom.
Jasper Henderson in Democrat and Chroni-

cle.

Juvenile "PJokpocUettj.

An incident in the experience of a shopper
indicates the presence in the city of some
one proficient in the training of "Artful
Dodgers." A lady wts going up Illinois
street recently, just as it was growing dark,
and was addroseod by two little girls, who
ran out from a doorway and trotted along
by her side. "Lady, lady," said one, in a
piping voice, "will you please untie this
stringf I can't do it mj-sel-f ." The child had
on a cape, fasti-ne- with strings, tied in a
sorias of hard knots. "I stooped," said the
lady, "to unfnst-o- them, and worked indus-
triously at the task for a minute or two with-
out success. The other girl pressed close to
my side, bat I thought nothing of it, even
when I aw the flash of a handkerchief in her
hand. At that instant the littla one I wa
trying to awist said: 'Novermind any longer,
lady; I will get somebody olse to untie the
knoti for mo;' and with that away they both
ran as rapidly as their logs could fly. A
moment later I missed my handkerchief,
which I had slipped into my cloak pocket
when I stooped to reach tho knots. The un-
occupied cirl had taken it, and tho tightly
fastened cope was merely a ruse to withdraw
my attention." Indianapolis Journal.

V.1iat "Network" It.
Mr. Georgo G. Channing, writing of old

times in Newport, R. I., mentions the intro-
duction of seines for the catching of men-
haden.

The seine twine was imported from Eu-
rope, and the veiues were manufactured by
persons experienced in "network." One day,
whilo examining Johnson's octavo Diction-
ary, . noticed this word "network," and
Kop!d to read the old pedant's definition
of it.

I Mas a mere boy, and, nctnrnlly, was"!
more perplexed with the definition "than I j

ever had been with the word itself. Iudeed, j

the of the !tsrms definition fnghtoced me so
tnat I had not tho courage to look them up,
and I proceeded to loam the definition by
heart, inor.nmg to use it whenever I fcJt like
making a display of my learning. Hero itis:

"Network: anythmg reticulated, decus-
sated, between the interstices of tho inter-
sections.'' Youth's Companion. -

A Necessity.
Architect Now, sir, do you wish any bow

windows?
Pater Beau windows! "Well, I should say

I did. Put in one for every danghter I have
got. Time.

TVasn't Particular.
Sirs. H. Llaggie. where do suppose you

will go to if you tell such falsehoods as this?
Maggie Sure, ma'am, I dont care; I have

friends in aythur place. Harvard Lampoon.

A Scientific Dllnd.
"Are you fond of "Wagnerian opera, Mr

Flint?"
"Yes; I never cared for music" Life.

"Wliat lie Tot Her For.
A Httls year had not cce by

Since 1j and she were wed.
But aagry worus were coams fast,

Acd trouble seenwd to sprssd.

And "What do you take me fo;,
She crkJ in accents terse.

"You oucht to know, ray dear," m he,
"Tot better or for irorsO

OUR LITTLE QUEEN.

Could yon have seoa the violets
That bio jsoiued In her eyes.

Could you have the golden hatr
And drank those holy sighs.

You wooM have been her tiring maid
As joyfully as I,

Coat-n- t to tlreaa your little queem
And let the world go by.

CouM you have seen those violets
Hide in their graves of snow,

Drawn all that gold &lon;r. your hand
While she lay smiling so.

Oh! you would tread thla weary earth
As heavily as I,

Content to prasp her Iittlo grave
And let tho world go by.

Overland ilanthly.

IIECLA.

"When nature mado th9 twins, Lucy and
&ira Knight, she blundered in haste or carel-

essness, or was guilty of a practical joko
upon highly.respectabla and unimaginative
parents. It was patent to mother, nurse and
visitors that sho had misplaced the infant
souls, by the time the children were six

' months old. When they were grown, it was
; a standing jest in a community just then aa

dieted to "Pinafore, ' that the facetious
mother of us all had "mixed these maidens
up."

Their twinship seemed absurd, even to cas-

ual acquaintances. Not a featuro or trick of
tone or manner betrayed it. Lucy was a tail
brunette and Junoesque in build. The curl
of the short upper lip was pride incarnate, ber
deep, gray eyes hod black shadows in their
depths; sho lxra her head aloft and walked
as queens should; her contralto voice hud a
sub-ton- e of repressed passion, so inconsistent
with the trito propriety of her speech, that
people wero surprised and provoked when
they could elicit nothing else. Site looked
like a Moden whose very calms were deadly,
and portended tempest. Her family knew
her as an amiable pack horse, hor friends as
the meekest and shyest of social lay figures,
conscientious to a fault, patient to a mir-

acle.
"You have no more character than a bowl

of vanilla junket!" said fiorcaly, to her
ono morning, as they talked over a party
they had attended the previous evening.

Most people spoke of Lucy as "Sara's sis-

ter," despite her superiority in sire, and the
fact that she bad preceded her twm into the
world by half an hour. The losser ruled the
larger, as Titania rniled Feastod and Cobweb.
Sara was the fairest of blondes, and petite.
Her hair would have been flaxen but for tho
golden glints upon the waves; her eyes were
wide and pure bhio; her lips cherry ripe; her
cheeks ha1 tho violet flush, at once soft and
clear, ono revels over in the heart of a
Katherino Meraiit rosa. From sunny poll to
twinkling toes, sho was alive and electric
the sauciest, daintiest, dariugest sprito that
fver turned a lover's head and shocked a
duenna.

While Lucy sowed now upon a long white
team, her exquisitely molded hand drawing
tho thread out in slow lengths with rhythmic
regularity, her Eister and sovereign, perched
upon the head of a kiutige close by, twittered
like a sun bleached liuuet.

"Milk and water is since tartare by com-
parison," sho continued, nipping and rending
with her pink nails a w&tor lily snatched
from a bowlful upon Lucy's washstaiid.

Dan Hyde had sent them, an hour before,
and tho present tirade sprang up from this
circumstance.

""Why, I just couldn't keep it to myself
another minute. Dan would inurdsr mo if
he knew I had let oaf his secret. He charged
me not to breatha it to anybody least of all
to you you ungrateful, ala-
baster slab! He calls you his 'still, pale
angell' I don't boliova angels' veins run iced
glycerine. Lucy Knight! if you don't blush,
or prick your finger, or break your needle,
or do sometlu'ng abnormally like other peo-
ple, I shall fall npon you and tear you limb
lrom limbl 1 verily believe this flower has
more human feeling than you. You take the
news that one of the finest follows in town
loves you to distraction as coolly as if I had
said: 'Lucy, do you know that water lilies
have yellow centers!' "

Lucy did not lift her oyes, or intermit tha
sotting of minute stitches of uniform length.

"I do not see that there is anything for ro
to say," sho answored, in a deep monoton
lliat never more than hinted at leashed feel-
ing. "You are very kind, Iitu sure, to tell
me all the pleasant things Mr. Hyde suid to
you of mo, and ho was very kind to say them.''

In wrath that would not wiut for words tc
convey it, Sara flnitft tho maltreated lily at
her. It hit Luoy's check and fell upon ber
"white work." Sho picked it up, looked at
it as if to see whether or not it could he re-

paired, and apparently deciding thaft it was
hoiielealy injured, dropped it into tho waste
paper basket, and went on setting minute
stitches. Sara swung her toe against a chair
and upset it.

"I don't RCe what he sees in such a con-
struction of starch and plaster to care for,"
sho jerked out. "It did not seem so prepos-
terous while ho was telling me in the con-

servatory and tho band was playing soft
lovo music bow he had loved you for three
years, and could never get near enough to
you to intimate the truth. He looked bo miser-
able, and tragic and nice that I couldn't help
saying what a perfectly lovely disposition
you have, and how helpful and unselfish you
are, and how devoted I am to you, and that
nothing would please me more than to have
Jihn for a brother. There! I am glad of it!''
in savage sincerity.' '

Lucy had run tho point of the needle under
her nail. Her brows contracted and her
whitening lip.-- , were pres-n- d closely together
as she dijipod the wounded member in the
bowl of water and then stanched the blood
with her handkerchief.

"It does bleed, doesnt it?" remarked Sara,
cool and malicious. "That does surprise me
somewhat."

In the next second she collapsed into an
unexpected btmrh of bine foulard and flaxen
fluff upon tho. "white work." and, burying
her tearful face in Lucy's fichu, begged her1
to "forgive her for all the despicably abom-
inable things she had said."

Lucy fondled her silently, as she might a
hurt kit.tan or frightened rabbit.

"I know you do?it mean all you say, denr,r
she said, with unmoved gentleness. "And it
is awkwardness not ingratitude, that makes
mo seem mu?i'tCious. I am not ouick of
speech as you are. Or of wits, cither, for j

that matter. You must bear with whit canH
be cured."

"And you will be kind to Dan when he
asks you to marry him, won't you?"' pleaded
the other, with wet eyes and trembling
mouth. "He will at the first opportunity.
He said so. And he is so doubtful of your
feelings that a slicnt rebuff will drive him
away from the subject. You see, Lu, you
never had an offer and don't understand how
much encouragement a modest man needs in
such circumstances. You must do your part,
cr youll Iom nim to a dead certainty."

A wave cf color, so famt that Sara could
not guess bow it scorchd the dark, still face,
flickered over Lucy's forehd.

"Since he did not nvan for you to speolc of
it to any one, wouldn't it be honorable for us
to lfit tha ruatiiir dron hera and try not to
think of it again" she said, in her level tones,
as she picked up the white wori: and gave it
a little shake to get out the creases Sara's
weight had left in it.

Sara stared at her in inteifvst scorn.
"If I say another word Til be sorry for it,''

sho uttered in desperate composure, and flung
herself out of the room. "

At 9 o'clock that evening the girls icere m
the drawing room. Amity was complexly
restored, and Lucv ws playing a diligently
correct aceonaraiiiment to Sara's sowing j

when Dan Hvde entered. Both Mster? saw
him and his court.-au-s gesture of entreaty 1

that they should finish the son. feara smiled
wish her eyes and coddad, rbUns;spjriJid- -

iy all tfca wmle. Orave "XiUcys nDgersware
as obedient as in stitch setting. Time and
tune ware accurate. Hot playing was lite
her voice in speaking mechanical, yet hold-
ing vague intimations of an imprisoned souL

The brilliant little bkusde hai an mspira-tio- n,

and a bit of swift telegraphy went on
behind Lucy's back; Neither of tie respond-
ents thought of the mirror, in which the
dumb show was repeated.

Within fifteen minutes after the three sat
down together Dan had asked Sara for a
book ho had lent , and she had flown up-

stairs to get it before Lucy could oiler to do
the erraixL

The elder sister sat down again on the op-
posite side of tho fire from the visitor, with
an inarticulato murmur of embarrassment
he mistook for dissatisfaction. Hor face was
as fine and cool as a marbio Minerva's. She
leaned back in her chair, her beautiful hands
overlapping one another at tho wrists, and
relieved artistically by the maroon of her
velvet gown. She looked altogether com-
posed and a trifle wcarv. Heavy rain had
come on with the night, and in the dead, brief
silence succeeding Sara's flight they heard
the wash and tcud of tho wind driven flood
against wall and window.

Dan Hyde might not bo a confident lover,
bat his was not tho faint heart that never
wins. Ho led off tolerably v.elL

"How oozily dslightful homo and fireside
are on a night like thisl" he began, in a
natural, colloquial strain.

"Very," responded Lucy, dryly.
"It makes one long for a homo of his own,"

was the wooers next advance.
Lucys face paled and stiffened. Sho gazed

steadily into the ruddy palpitations of the
grato, and could not have spoken to save her
souL

At that exact instant an ignited lump of
coal rattled from the top of tho heap into the
fonder, and both stooped for the tongs. Dan
secured them, picked up the fragments, laid
them iu placs, restored tho tongs to the rack,
crossed the rug, and took a chair beside
Lucy's. Another clatter called his oy es to tho
unlucky fire. The tongs had slipped their
moorings and lay kicking widely on tho
hearth. As quickljr as her sister could have
moved Lucy sprang forward, set them up,
and crossing the rag in hor turn, took a
straight backed reception chair, the whole
width of tlio hearth distant from her suitor.

Dan's face glowed liko tho hottest coals, to
which Lucy's eyes went back with a show of
tranquil interest, then it jialed to the huo of
cold ashes.

"I would be a conceited fool if I did not
understand why you did that, Miss Knight,"
he said, huekily. "I came hero ht to
say something to you which I see you are not
willing to hear. I hare to muck respect for
you to tormont you with an unwelcome suit.
Good night, Lucy! God bless yool"

Ho took up tha impassive fingers that lay
liko ice in his. "With such an effort as tha
dying moke to speak she forced throe words
through her throat:

"I am sorry!"
"I know you oro sorry for my disappoint-

ment. You have nothing to reproach your-
self with. You nover lured me ontoa pro-
posal. You aro all noble, ail maidenly.
Good-b- y again!'

It took Sara saxty-seve- minutes by tha
hall clock to look for the borrowed volume,
and then sho presented heself below stairs,
empty hauded. Lucy sat ulone by tho dying
fire. Tho wind howled fiendishly, and his
ing drops o hail found their way down the
chitnnoy.

"Whore is Dan?" Sara stopped just within
the door to ejaculate.

"Ho went away soon after you left as,"
said Lucy, indii&jroB.tly, or dreamily.

"Lucy Knigbtl r you havo sent him off, I
will never forgive j'oul I prepared you for
what ho had to say!"

If Lucy over sneered, there was a swor
now upon her proud mouth. Sho dragged
herself to her fcot, which felt dead ami queer.
Sitting so long in the straight backed chair
had cramped hor limbs. But she walkod
firmly acros3 the room to shot the piano.

"Perhaps you prepared me a little too
well?" sho said. "We will not speak of it
again. Mr. Hyde has nothing to complain
of, nor have I. How it rains! I hope tho
sashes are locked all over tho bo9e."

A year later there was a wedding at which
Dan Hyde was the bridegroom. Among the
first to follow the congratulatory relatives,
wlien the ceremony was over, came tho twin
sisters. Sara leaned upon the arm of her
lately wedded husband, as arch and piquant
as evor. Lucy was in the escort of a per-
functory usher, who was slightly afraid of
her.

"I congratulate you, Mr. Hyde," she said,
in hor low, rich monotone, looking him

in tho eyes. She coakl not say less.
She never wasted words.

A New England man whom hie best friend
described as a "volcano shut up in an ice-

berg," onco spoke to mo of his "agony of in- -

conmiunicablcness."
Let those whose channels of speech are

deep and free, connecting, without obstruc-
tion, with the heart, thank God for a bless-
ing received and a sorrow withheld.

"That girl should have been christened
Heclal" sokl Du-- Hyde"s quick sighted, warm
hearted wife to him afiur the bridal call paid
to them by the sisters.

Dan laughed lightly. He was a sensible,
practical fellow and ery much in love with
his second choice.

"The volcaao is tho work of your imagina-
tion, my pat Or, if you aro in the right, life
is too short to be spent in thawing a thou-
sand feet of ice upon tho chance of finding
fire at tho bottom." Marion HarUiud in
Now York Ledger, r

Hat at the Sociable.
The senior partner of a largo wholesale

house here is a pilhv of oe f the bag
churches, and he is always endeavoring tc
interest his minor employes in religion. Ha
invites them np to toe sociables as a starter,
fills them full of oysters and ice crtam, and
then rents them a sitting in tb church. A
few weeks ago he tackled one of his entry
clerks, whom every one in the store thought
was beyond redemption, and allied him dc

attend a sociable In the church parlors on
the following evening. The young man. knew
that the first of tha year the timo when sal-

aries are readjusted was near at hand, and
he told the shipping clerk of tor tho "eld man"
went up stairs, that ho believed he would
tako in the Fociahle to pleaje the head of the
house. Well, he did so. Wore his new plug
hat and was "dressed in his best suit of
clothe." Ho was warmly greeted by the
"old man" when became from the coot room,
and was introduced all around as a possible
brand to be plucked from the burning. He
mot many pretty girls, and licgerwl late at '

the ice cream table. ,

When he showed up at the store the next
morning ho had on a most disreputable look-
ing plag hat, and his associates united in a '

chorus of "Where did you get thai hat?"
Said the young man: "Got it op at the. socia-
ble lost night. Didat leave tmtll late and
this was the only hat lii in tha ccat rorxn."'
The boys all laughed at him and ooe of them
said: "I sapposa you go to no mere socia-
bles!" But tne wily entry clerk groined ad
looked wise. Just one week later he turned
up at the store with a brand new, gkeiy tile.
When auesticaed be stJd: "Went to the
sociable again Jast night, bat I only staid ten
minutes. I waited until every one w in the
parlors, and then I went into the ocat room
and naikd thu bat. It ""as tc br4 in tha
pbioa. Bui I take no more of thoso chaaoes,
and will drop tae sociibles and tke chances
on my wages next year.- - Chicago Harald.

EnleU Off a tfae Start.
3rs. Havywsite Jest to tfcini! IShel

Redmgote so m:Uigaat, you kcor posr
Ethel!

Hearywaite (x hrattj Whafcka she done!
2arrii an Italian nobtemsaf

"Xo; shef&jljd m the crril strvice exami-

nation for clerks. I can's aecssui for it."
"I cn S'ae probably was reqair! to

fcarinc a lead neacil ax tM vers d cff."

OLIVER BROS.,
Dealers in

LUMBER
WICHITA, KANSAS.

YARDS AT
Wichita, Mayfield,

Wellington, Harper,
Attica, Garden Pliio,

AnthODV, Arkansas City,
Atidale and Haven.

s
RAILWAY.

llie most popular route to Kan-
sas City, St. Louis, Chicago .and
all points East and North, a:So
to Hot Springs, Ark., New Or-
leans, Florida and all points
.South and Southeast.

SOLID DAILY TRAINS

BETWEEN
e

St Louis, Kansas City, Pueblo and

Denver,

with
Pullman Buffet Sleeping Cars.

VIA THE

COLORADO SHORT LINE

The Shortest Route to St Louis

LY TRAINS-- 5

Kansas City to St Louis.

Pullman Buffet Sleeping Cars.
Free Reclining Chair Car3

H. C. TOWNSEND,

l A Cook.
I A Servant.
' A Chambprmatd.
A LMnlce Itoom OlrL
To Sell a Keiilclencefan To Buy Keal tatats.1011 To Trade.
To Itent a Hotiee.
To Borrow Honey.
A bltuntlan.

J Aiid ruauy oiaer things

rad and Advertise iu onr Want Column,

LAWYERS.
Just completed od for fMe, ATTORMET3P

DUlKX KEl'KlU
Y.UCK INDEX arrAasoa toe lnlexlnces y

and by Bioiithsund dnyh The DecUet is
ui atfciivenlfctrtieto carry lu the pocSet and i

wlUi fioxibi tac. ENDORSED
v A'rftlnSZTB EVKTyWHEUE. Price d

Socket. HI iS. or Viil bo int postpaid toany oddiea
oytin rrativi l 81 OT.

Wr alo carrr a. cmplete Jin of all kinds of lgtX
Blank. Older ky xna.ll promptly attended th
AadreM.

THE WICHITA EAGLE.
WICHITA. KANSAS.

DAVIDSON & CASE,
VYOOMMMtO

John Davidson, Pioneer Lumberman,

Of Sdtfwlck County.
- ESTBLISHED IN 1870. -

A Complete Stock of Fine Lumber, Shin
gles, Lath, Doors, Sash, etc., alwayj

en html.

Offlce ar.d Tarda on Moaley street, bttwMa Dong-la- s
urenue and First street.

Branch Yard at Union City aad Oklahoma city
Inalaa Territory.

J. P. ALLEN,

rzDRUGGISTz:

Everything Kept in a First-Cla- ss

Drug Store.

108 EAST DOUGLAS AVENUE

Wichita, Kansas
Charters.

Blank charters and all kinds of leg
blanks for sale by

The Wichita Eao;.s,
dTltf Wichita, Kansas.

F. S. DENNIS,
The Old lUtlaWe and Only

CITY SCAVENGER.
Cheaper Una tae Cheaeat.

All Work Guaranteed to Give Satis-

faction.
Person wanting; this kiod of work, can

drtp card in Scavenger .Box, N. K. Gar.
Fourth and Douglas ares; d. . cor Central
ave. and llain "'. K. cor Chicago and
Sycamore aves; K. E. cor Dougu a&d Main
or call at office. Red. 72S N. Waco are.
Telephone 335. Wichita, Kan.

k-- i:

SMITHSON & CO.,
SucctMors to Anglo-Americ- Loan and

"uveatxnent Company.

NO. 117 EAST DOUGLAS AVE.
Land, Loan acd Insurance Ajant. Mcdj

always on hand. Interw: alow rate3. o
delay. Before mak'ng a Joan on Farm, City
Cfcatlel or Personal security call and s us.
Come in or end fa 1 denption of your firm
or city property. We candle Iarg amounts
of both cstGrn and foreign capital for

in real a tau, and are thus enabled
to mats rapid saltK.

Correspondence soliciUd.
H L. SM1THS05, ilanajer.

Keep Thlt fcr rtar itrferance.
The Fort Scotr. Wichita 6i Western rail-

way Mioan Pacific Route" is the only
line rnnninf: solid trains through from
Wichita to Kanwu; City and St. Loui.
Leaving Wicbiijaat &.Lj p. xu. you arrive at
Kansas City next morniaz at 7 o'clock.
Pullman palace sleeping and frt rsclin-in- j:

chair car throuKh to Kansas City and
St. Louis ivithont chanjice. Rem-aoe- r if
you go via the Fort Scott Route you are
not dependent on main line connec-
tions at Junction Point, but you go nchl
through on solid trains. This is the only
route main line runs through Wich-
ita. All trains are made up here and run
through solid to Kanats City and So Loui.
It is the shortot line to tt. Loui
by 4S miles and two hours the qnScket-Tw- o

trains daily to St. Loui anda II poioU
cast. Ticket office 127 Xorth .Main trtDepot corner Second and Wichita itresti.

iu. r BIJ3CSLKT.
Passnjjer and Ticfcet azeat, 137 X Main i

St., Wichita. Khjj.
H. C. TovraszD,

G. P. 4c T. A.. St Lonif, ilo,

THE WICHITA EAGLE
(LI. M MURDdCK & BBO.. Props.)

Ldtliograpliers, Publishers, Printers,
Stationers, Binders, and

Blank BooJs: Makers.
JOB PRINTING.

One of the most complete Job Printing Offices in the
State. Letter Heads, Bill Heads, Cavils, Catalogues,
Price Lists, Premium Lists, Stock Certificates,
Checks, Drafts, Book Printing, etc STews and
Job Printine; of all kinds.

LITHOGRAPHING.
All branches of Lithographing, Bonds, Checks,
Drafts, Bill Heads, Letter Heads. Cards, etc. We
have tirst-cla- ss designers and engravers.

ENGRAVING.
Wedding Invitations and Announcement Card3,
Luncheon Cards, Calling Cards, etc.

BLANK BOOKS.
Blank Books of all kinds made to order,Bank. City,
County, and commercial work a specialty. Sole
agents for Kansas, Oklahoma and the Indian Terri-
tory for Bronson's Patent Automatic Level Joint
Binding. Endorsed by book-keeper- s, bankers and
county officers. Nothing made equal to it for
strength and ilat opening. Will open at any page,
and lie perfectly Hat when opened at any part of tho
book, permitting writing across both pages as easily
as one. Itis the onh-boo- k that will open out per-
fectly flat from the ilrst page to the last, thus enabl-- "

ing one to write into the fold as easily as at any pars
of the page. Send for circular.

BINDING. "

Magazine, Law Book and Pamphlet binding of all
kinds, reminding, etc.

Blank Department
All kinds of Legal Blanks for city, county and
township officers, Deeds, Mortgages, Abstracts,
Receipt and Note Books, Real Estate and Rental
Agency Books and Blanks, Attorney's Legal
Blanks, etc.

County Officers1 City Officers'
Books and Blanks.

Township Officers'
Books and Blanks.

Bank and Corporation
Lithographing, printing and bookmaklng.

Abstracts.
Complete outfit furnished for abstracters, abstract
blanks, take-oi- l books, tracers, and. all kinds of
blanks used by abstracters.

Legal Blanks
Of every kind as used by lawyers, real estate agents,
county, city and township officers Justice of the
peace books and blanks.

For Township Officers.
we have a complete line of blanks and books such as
are used by township officers.

c? i r at.i

KflfJ-yi:jrliJrti- i

"'MnrfifiiY'' ocui: UL x' uLuxiea jtuuuc, corpora

at32$fM-rW- Jft9!JaKl. ?

tions, companies, lodges,

Orders filled promptly. Also stock

for

stock companies, either printed or

ISilP lithographed in elegant designs- -

Attorney's Poeket Dockets.
''The Lawyers' "Vade Mecum" can be used In State

and In court. The most complete and conven-
ient poccet docket ever published, with indexes
an alphabetical Index and a diary index; shows at a
glance Just what date a lawyer has a cas in court;
keeps a complete record of the casa Handsomely
bound in flexible back, a convenient size to carry in
the pocket. Endorsed by attorneys everywhere.

Th following Btfonif endorsement from
JohnH.Aah, 30th Judicial District
Btte of Indiana. Ha write oa follows

October 26, H.
It Is tha molt complete and concla work of tha

ort I tare evar met with. I cannot see how tha
Tstamatlo. practlclcc lawyer can do wlthvatit.

UahoaUb ontl(la.l "Tha Lawjor'sYado Me cam."
Truly and slnceroly yonrn.

JOBS H. ASH. Attorney at Law,
Wichita. Cnnaas.

Price of docket $1.00.
receipt or $1.07. Address.

R. P. MUBDOCK, WICHITA EAGLE,
Eusiness Manager. Wichita, Kansas.

IT THOMAS A. BIJISOX.

MISCELLANEOUS.
We have a. ti t rr ki.

etc.

and

Rny
any

Captain

dress upon
THE

PATKXTBD

lares
than any other firm, i or school catalogues we navo
neat type face3 for that especlil vrork. Constitutions
and By-La- ws Tor Lodges, julidlns in Loan Associa
tions, eta

Sehool Records, Etc
We deslra to call the

Book3
loan

nress m

. upon

stock

ViraiTA. Kn., Fau. 8 JWi
IhTln om ycor MA.ru7' I'oct Docket.-a-nd

And it vrry conrenlant and wall arra,a-- for
kaaplns a coan!it of aach cm. It Is
Jast what a Uwrrr cxis la kevplnc coaiplat
raccrd of his work.

Vocra meat Bafatlr.
W. B. llGIUUb. Corner Attorney.

Bv mail Dosttjaid to anv ad

MJJIJSO GJtA I'll.
3000 rBOM OJ.-- OlilOCTJLU
Vt'rltlaz. Drawtnz. llul eux Of Typ-vrr-

LETTEIIS lfiOO OAUETAXK
from OSIZ ordinal Iltnnniradd try oror

30.0C0 USERS.
The EAfHJt 1 aicat for the ml of th

ftbora Bchine, ztr supplies, ate
Addrwst P-- F. MURDOCK,

WlcblU, kUi..u.

number of appropriate cuts for use
ur 'na nut nn cVirtrtvir nnf!r

of county

s.

tun, ana tne iaies. i3j'-- itmariM.

work of any kind. Address,

tendent-j- , school district or. leers and teochera to our
line or school publications as given below. Our school
reco'ds and books are now oeln;? used exclusively in
quite a number of counties, and are superior to any
in the market: Classification Terra Record. Record of
Apportionment of State and County School Funds,

Record of School vbUts. (Pocket
sIzm). Record of Teacnera Ability, (PocJiet Size), Rec-
ord of Official Acts. Annual Flnaa Jal Riorta, Ac-n- ul

Statistical Reports, S-io- District C.erfc'a
Record. School Dl trlct Treasurer's Record, School
District Warrant Re,-?lste- School District
Cierk's Order Book, School Teacher's Lcily
School Listrict Boundaries, Ro ord Ttvcfcec3 Employ-
ed. Receipts, Tuition Normal In titute.
Teacher's fcjcamlnation. Register Hcnaai Irmitat.
Orders on Treasur-r- , Orders on t ormal Institute Fad
Orders for Apportionment State Gchooi Fund. OrtUrra
Dividend State and Oountr School Pund, Ordere oa
Fund from Sale of School Land. Monthly Rcporx
School District, Promotion Cards IJstrl;t School.
Diplomas District Schools. Pupil3 Monthly Report.

Our Loan Register is now in usa
generally.

ILoan and Investment
acd blanks.

by companies

The Daily Eagle.

certificates corporations

nuperintoa--

Lompanie

Sight page3 Contains the day and night associated
Qispatcnes

Sample copy free.

The Weekly Eagle.
2i;;bt page Contains more state and general news
and eastern dispatches than any weeJcly paper in the
Southwest. The latest market reports up to the hour
of zroinir to nress. Samnle coor fre?.

Estimates promptly urnished

COPIES

COPIES

attention

Treasurer's Register.
Beojlpta,

K. r. jyiujrtiJuuii. jrfusiness jjaanager.
Ill S. Douzl&s Are., Wichita. Kansaa.


